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and ſold by M. Lewis in Ruſh tet, cu ue 
Clements, at the Half- Moon in St? Vaut's-Church-yar d,an 
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HERE nt certainly be a 
hidden Pride and a ſecret Plea- 
ſure, which thoſe Perſons enjoy 
to a great Degree, who preface 
in Favour and Commendation 
of the Authors, whoſe Works 
they undertake to Tranſlate, 
— They undoubtedly promiſe them- 
ſelves to be one Time or another, Sharers in his 
Reputation, and to go halves in his Fame; and if 
they tranſlate him well, they are, in a modeſt 
Manner, and if I may uſe the Expreſſion, commen- 
dabliy their own Commenders. For this Tacite kind 
of Praiſe hath no Vice in it; it .ariſeth from the 
AKaudable Virtue of Emulation, and is à beautiful 
13> _ Spark of decent Ambition, . inborn, inbred, and 
_..* nouriſhed. in all great Minds. It is natural to a 
© Lover to be fill'd with inward Pride and Satisfa- 
_ _  , Qian, when he ſees the fair Idol of his Heart, who 
\ .  . beſtows her Favours on him alone, univerſally ado- 
red and admired; and this, not only out pf Fond- 
nels 50 her on whom the Admiration of Men is 
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iv The PRE FACE. 


fix d, but out of a Self- complacence, that he made 


* her his own, and becauſe a juſt and general Appro- 
- bation attends his prudent and happy Choice. 


Reading an excellent, Book ſenſibly, and in the 
ſame Spirit it was written with, is courting its 
Beauties and making it one's Miſtreſs; When one 


comes once as far as entring upon the Tranſlation, 


it is then on Enjoyment ; and Praiſe is only a 
genteel Aſter-kiſs of Gratitude, at parting, for the 


laſt Favour, . Thus is Homer warmly praiſed by 


Mr. Pope, and Virgil judiciouſly commended by 


Mr. Dryden. Theſe additional Panegyricks were 


them additional, becauſe their Tranſlations (yet 
have not they eſcaped the virulent Tongue of Ca- 


in them perhaps Acts of Supererrogation, I call 


lumny) are of themſelves ſo excellent, that they 


almo 


« 


at every new Line procure new Praiſe to 


thoſe two great Origins and Springs of Poetry. 


But I, who fear T have committed frequent Inju- 


_ ries to the Beauties of my Original, am under a 
Neceſſity of making him ſome ſmall Amends this 


Way, by telling what he was in his Mother Tongue, 


of 


if T can't make him appear what he is in my own 


native Language. | e l 
But before I enter upon that Head at all, I will 
firſt anſwer ſome Queſtions which might very rea- 


ſonably be propoſed to me, 4iz. Why I put out 
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the third Book as a Specimen, of my Performance, 
and not the firſt, or the firſt and ſecond ? And 
why I printed Mr. Fairfax his Tranſlation on the 
one Side, and my own on the other, Page by Page. 
Jo the firſt, I make Anſwer, that if the previous 
Fame of Mr. Pope had not plac'd him beyond the 
uſual Method of giving Specimens to the World, 
and, it the Catalogue of the Ships had happen d 
Sh bag _ 
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to have been in the firſt Book of Hamer, he would 
ſcarce have choſen that for his Recommendation. 
He would in Juſticeto himſelf have choſen another 
Book that would have admitted of more Orna- 
ment, and made a better Figure in Poetry. I 
ſpeak nothing here, but what may be gather d 
rom his own Words on that Subject. In like 
manner the firſt Book of Taſſo conſiſts moſtly of 
the Names of Regiments and Officers, at a 
general Review, and might on that Account 
prove unentertaining to many, and give them a 
Diſreliſh to the whole, and therefore I rejected the 
Choice. But then it may be urged, why did not 
you take the next in Courſe, and publiſh the Se- 
cond. To this I ſhall anſwer what at firſt Sight - 
will ſeem ſtrange; becauſe it is one of my darlin 
and favouring Books, one that I delight in, as muc 
as in any almoſt throughout the whole Poem, and 
therefore according to the uſual Practice of a great 
many Perſons, I ſnould have pitch*d upon it. But 
to me this was a Reaſon not todo it; for I thought, 
as I avoided the firſt for my own fake, ſo in Ju- 
ſtice to my Readers, I could not put out the Se- 
cond, becauſe then I had given out a falſe Speci- 
men, and flatter'd them with the Belief that all 
the reſt of the Books would have been at leaſt 
equal to that in Entertainment, which had 
been an Impoſition and perfectly drawing them 
unwarily into the Approbation and Encourage- 
ment of the whole Performance, by putting out 
falſe Colours. Excepting the firſt, there is not in 
the whole Poem one Book but what is more en- 
tertaining than the third is; and yet I am ſo much 
in Love with Taſſo, that notwithſtanding the In- 
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be plcafing enough for me to build my Hopes of | 
Sucoeſs oe. ee are but che fir glimmeri 
Introductions into admirable Scenes of Heroi 
Love, and all the ſoft Intriegues of Paſſion: 
Here are only in this Book the Names and 
hort Characters of ſome of the Chriſtian Heroes 
"told by a Pagan Princeſs to a Pagan King: Here is 
only a wort ſingle Combat, rather mentioned than 
deſcribed, a little Skirmiſh that happen'd upon it, 
the News of a Town's being well provided for 
5 che Siege, and the Country round about it being 
deſolate. Theſe are neceſlary Preparatives for an 
Epic Poem, and will not be adorn'd ſo much as 
other Parts of it will. There muſt be ſome Pla- 
ces in all long Works, where, 


Ornari res ipſa neg at content a doceri. 


I theſe are only not unplealing. it is fuficient, 
but if they adminiſter the leaſt Delight, rhey muff 
lead the Mind on into the Curioſity of ſceing theſe 
| Perſons in the Height of Love and under the Di- 
ſtreſſes of Paſſion; of viewing how the Combar 
rages in the full Heat of War, when the Walls are 
flaming, and the Town is under Storm; when the 
Heroes and Heroines, whoſe Characters are only 
ſet down at firſt as it were in dead Colours (as 
they are upon the Compariſon) glow in the De- 
ſeription, break. into Light, live in AQi- 
on. If this Book, as I have done it, deſerves Par- 
don and a little Encouragement, 1 ſhall be vain 
enough to be big with ExpeQation of meriting A 
| Probation i in the others. But, be that as it 2 
if I cannot ſucceed by putting es a aut ang in 
o juſt aud decent a Method as I have take w 1 


| "will never try to riſe into poi Applay 
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The PREFAGE. wi 
iſing Things too great, and falling from my 
Word. But I am informꝭ'd already, that if the Thing 
(as T have done it) ſhould even merit the Favour of 
my Readers, there are ſome mighty good natur'd. 
Perſons in the World, that would be glad under- - 
hand to lay ſtumbling Blocks, in my Way, form a 
Party againſt me, (for they live by Party) and make 
my Reputation, juſt like their. own, hobble on like 
Volſcius in the Play with one Boot on, andit'other. 
Parties are, I don't know by what Means, got 
into the Territories of the Muſes. By that means, 
other Poetical Endeavours far beyond mine, tho 
in, themſelves never ſo excellent, are like to be 1 
render?d fruitleſs and of no Effect; unleſs, with: 3 
Poetical be join'd a Political Management. Theſe 
learned Wars are ſo very learnedly waged, that 
they ſtrike at the. very Foundation of all Learn» 
ing, and no body can liſt himſelf on any Side or 
Party. with theſe contending Societies, that wran- 
gle factiouſly about Wit, but that he muſt be not 
only the Enemy of Wit it ſelf, but alſo a bare facd 
Oppugner of the Light of Rea ſon and common 
Senſe. The Muſes are the proper and beſt Re. 
corders of Heroic Acts and Battles; but they ſhould 
never be engaged in a Skirmiſh, any further than 
they are carry'd by the deſcriptive Force of Imagis 
nation. And therefore I paſs them all by as Perſong 
with whomT have nothing to do, any further than 
to let the World know that they were the Reaſon 
Why I plac'd the Tranſlation of Mr. Fairfax on ong 
and my own on the other. 27: ag 
I, who thought I was too obfcure and in too 
humble a Station of Life to have any Enemies to ; 
my Manner of writing in Poetry, eſpecially till _—7 
that Manner appeared, and till the Merit or De- 


merit 
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vil The PREFACE. 
merit of my Performance ſhould be look'd into, 
am taught to know that T am prejudg'd by ſeveral 
induſtrious Gentlemen, before I could appear for 
my ſelf. But have not thoſe who condemn'd the 
ing before they faw it, condemn'd the Perſon 
rather than the Thing it ſelf, and impolitically 
render'd themſelves incapable of determining up- 
on a Reputation, which they ſo much long to 
maim, by endeavouring with a ſhallow Fetch of 
Policy to overthrow it too ſoon ; like doughty So- 
 phiſters, who proving too much, prove nothing? 
I ſhall let their Names, who were ſo ready 
firſt to make me have Imperfections they know 
nothing of, and then bring them to Light, 1 ſhall 
let their Names I ſay out of a charitable Return to 


their Malice lie (where it is . 


to lie) bury'd in Darkneſs and Obſcurit . 
Mr. Fairfax is a Perſon, whoſe Wit and Judg- 
ment if I did not greatly commend, I ſhould do an 
Injury to the little Share of both thoſe Talents, 
which J am flatter'd, Nature lias been pleaſed to 
allot to me For he deſervedly enjoys the Suffra- 
ges and Voices of Men eminent for their Judg- 
ment in Poetry beyond what I ſhall ever pretend 
to. Io do him Juſtice, he has a very nervous 
Manner of expreſſing himſelf, and he generally 
maintains at the ſame Time a" beautiful Harmony 
throughout all his Verſes. His Alteration of the 
Emoliſy'Stanza, as the ingenious Mr. Hughes aptly 
remarks in his Preface to the New Edition of Spen- 

cer, hath render'd it much more muſical and tuna- 

ble, and is a ſignal Token. of his having had # true 
good Ear, in regard to the exact Modulation of 


Numbers for that Time of Day. Theſe are the chief 
Praiſes, which-thoſe who underſtand him, attribute 
— W MIS! - 0" 


of +4 4 


r a..oatt a et WA 


to him. But why” ſhould' thoſe who know nothin ng 
? of his Excellencies, betray their Ignorance, and di 

* I commend him, ig Ss him Commendacins i in 
che wrong 95 hey e his as an exact 

A zand faithful geen 5 they praiſe 1 
* fob 10 Fete ns wh which only": in their own Ima- 
Ignations, arid ery, him up 175 Skies, they know 
1 905 3 8 8 rther q Han: OG crying him u 
mie the n means. of. Ans ave; Endeavon 
' f down, and fo'by Pint of 1 5 Report and Cla- 
ö 

ö 


of would prevent the Merits of m ny Bock ro W 
xamin'd' Into, chat then 5 ey may hare R 
Where in Form, 3h unoppo | 
Har for F. it that this fi 0 Ob) on u 6000 FEY 
bat Fn inſdlentih attack d the Repiita- 
tion of mfſelf, which 15 too facred for their 


is in Poetry try, the Magne 'Spes 'alttra Rome, a oy 
4 M fern, but Horace gives them their An 


e Seele e, 


1 Campoftt un il illepideve patetar, fe {a nu der; 
. 15 : Nee deniam Amtiquis,ſed honorepr 775 amis poſe 


"Mr. Tac bas nr OI PORE: by 
tanza, ro Ws fache exack Number of Lines, and 
tis wonderful he could do it ſo well, when he 
SY bimſelf With ſo. nafroW a Confinement. 
at it has laid him under the unavoidable Neceſſi- 


ty. of alrerin 80 5 , very fr equently, the Senſe of the O- 


15 inal. 18 155 puts in Whole Lines of his 

, and Rates out three or Four that are in the 
1222 Sometimes for a whole. Stanza together, 
„be only gives very diſtant Hints of tlie Autlror's 


continued on for eight Verſes running. Theſe Ins 
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, | profane Tongues to talk of. They call him, brew! 


Meaning, wrapt up in an Allegory of his own, 


88 _ , / 


. a | 


.. 


- 
* 
*. , 


X. | ThenBREFACE: | 


conveniencies proceed, from limiting himſelf w 
ſuch ſtraight Bounds, of whic b 1 105 10 many. age 
i Org been 
a8 


proper Judges, as Vet, "If t 
written in a dead nguage. 


nal had 


onverſant with the r zee and Latin m(Englaud, 10 
ew, t! * cap Tear ae” — 8 ith 
9 the Ig HE] I refs 70 9950 | 
whoa. do. I Na $. that tis not 0 

N that I all like the 


Sta, bab f a 

mi bt h 5 ali 1011 

Gu e i any Bl 4 Nm 
taken a Ja 7 KY il given, my 
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without be 
hh EY ? If, pe ? 0805 17 0 Gros V ring his 
1 5 9 nervous 45 Mr. Fairfax: by Tr 
Lean y Genen d eee „ Which, as it ene 
creaſes in Ornamen KY perhaps it 9 of its an- 
tient., Strength and igour, jut 25. J People of 
e ſuch we are pleaſed to ca 115 


this polite Ag 
differ from our more manly. Ar 1 thought 
my own (elf, tho 'Llike Mr. Fairfax: fo well Taſſo's 
Exel Dees 99“ old. to be pleaſing | h in 
theſe Days; tho? with regard to that Ane own 
it might. fir that Ara ledias better than my new 
one dogs. 140% of au the 14 ew ought. to be 
a Favourite Wit Fee E Heroines, and 
Beauties of their Sex, Salem a great, and 
moſt ornamental Part in the whole Poem, and 


am ſure I cannot think him fit for their Company | 


in that forgotten Garb. Homer has no Entertain 
ment in him for Ladies, tho' the whole War i 
made for the Sake of one of them. Virgil who 0 
in a e Aer, Age, e the Ladies 
as 
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agParts thats Qs to an 8 . | 
I believe he a pare Or done more in that Way, but only. 
28 he had a Mind to, ſurpaſs all Mankind in every 

he was unwilling to try whether in the 


* of Loye, Ovid would not haye been at leaſt 


$ I know ſome will be mightily offended 
10 m ung this Courtly Poet 2 Vigil; but 
even Virgil has more than once ſhewn, that if he 
had been to write of Love, he would have delight- 
ed in uſing ſeveral Ovidian; Turns of Wit, which 
ſome Moderns, too big of their more ſolid Con- 


„But Teſſa has given Them, a, Sandton, Th 

Sah Mr. Paget. Ws 5 Pre to Lil 
76910 2 19.06, Gar ho he This Epic Poet in — 
t at he 95 ;fr ExC cells all others, thak 
W three, % he, nag Homer, Virgil 
12 are enter „ a d þ Chamberlun 
ſhould be appginted, to exclu 5 777 Ferd. 

ot. even ęxcepting o 1 r e 
a boaſted Alton. 1 a Taſſc 0 * 
y. of Virgil i ip d eſcribing Heroes, Sieges, Bat: 
1 torms, With 10 je Tenderneſs of Ovid, when 
jeves our Minds from thoſe dreadful Battle- 
1808 with the le 8 815 of Love and Plea» 
ure. How would a Tragedy be liked, in Which 
eve rf Hero was 4 Ventidius? Wed ſhoul Id be apt to 
Ask for Anthopy, and enquire | for the Emperor, that 
toft the World for Love: Love is certainly an Orna- 
ment in Epic, as well as Tragict Poetry: And let 
the Language of Love be ab Ovidian as much 
it will (which Word is the A with ſome as 
cbigiſh) they are meer Ventidiuſses in Verſe, and 
Eno not the true Nature of a Hero, which is to 
e ch and then to be conquer'd by Wo- 
men 
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1 7 PREFACE. 
men; and to Love; Into the Ladies Arms there 


fore; I argue their T. 0. If they Will be plea- 
fed to receive him this firſt Time well, and 5 
bim but a lictle BEäcböragemeftt, he ſhall _—_ 
more agrecably" the next. Then = — 
two be ill natwcaly ito I will anſy 


wich. - get gs * pie 1 
7 5 els: 11 1 — "$7 { 15 wm 2 a 

oy duni inter Jabel ph are ee, . = 
— 90 141 101 


5 mentioned Mr. ae Praiſe of Taſſ 
Poetry as making hin the Third of that Art in 


the d, and e amon n Chriſtiaps, 48 
Ki vain for me to ff 17 A Pr iſe as 1 inte - 
ded! Sir 55 age comments him, 15 


for interſperlſiß > Rel on and Mor 
chat it Will! refs tle e a Diſtaſte op 15 
tue, not to 95 e Ser eben to the pal. 
fing old ſore” Imiperfecrions "of 2 Tranflator. 
Thefo two great Men leave nothing neceſſary fit 
me to ſay further in Taſſo' Commendation, at 
leaſt in this Place, nd having been too prolix à 
1 —4 being . * n Oren Preface before 
2 ſhort Specimen, er him the 1 
genſe he deſerves from me, all he e Wo p. Fan 
its Sentence, whether my Hand is worth if of- 
he's git up to him, and proper to give the, pul 
* an entire Tranſlation of ſo excellent a Work, 
the Propoſals for Subſcriptions being ſhortly to 
put out by the Perfon,w 0 underta ces the Imprel⸗ 
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IN the firſt Book This excellent Italian Poet tells the 
+ mectius of the Chriſtian Forces, that an Angel mas 
ſent to Godfrey at Tortoſa, to . and direct the 
Proſecution.of the holy War, upon which the other Chri- 
ſtian Princes unanimouſly chooſe him their Captain Gene- 
ral; He unites their Councels, reviews the Army, and 
direts em to Action Ils Ning of Juda calls all his 
Forces into Jeruſalem, and provides for it's Defence 
againſt the Chriſtians. In the ſecond; The Pagan Prince 
employs 4 Sorcerer; but his Charms being baffled, the 
Fault was laid on the Chriſtigns in the Town, and all of 
'em were order d to be put to death ty 4 general Maſſacre : 
to prevent which Sophronia and Olindo took the whole 
Blame, and offer d their own Lives, to ſave their fellow 
Chriſtians. When they were tied to the Stake, and the 
Fire juſt lighting, the Heroick Princeſs Clorinda hears 
their Caſe, delays their Execution, and obtains their Par- 
don of thè Ring. Ambaſſadors are ſent to the Chriſti, 
General to negotiate a Peate, -who refuſing the Of 
Argantes, one of the Ambaſſadors, defies the Chri- 
ſtians with great Hanghtineſs and Scorn. In this 
Third; The [own is inveſted, Clorinda in 4 vigorous 
Sally begins the War, and after ſhe had, in ſingle Combat, 
ſlain one Chriſtian Commander, encounters Tancredi, 


* 


+. 


who beating off her Helmet, diſcovers her to be a Lady, 


who had formerly engag d his Heart, Argantes kills 
Dudon, Captain of the Chriſtian Band of Adventurers, 
His Funerall is attended by Godfrey. The Prince in the 
Town ſetting on 4 Tower with Erminia, ſbe, informs 

» of the Her, Chriſtian Heroes, | as they approach the 
Town. Godfrey orders Engines to be made, proper for 
the Siege, out of the Trees of a neighbouring Forreſt, 
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HE Purple Morning left her Crimſon Bed, | 

T And dond her Robes of pure Vermilion hew, y 

a Her Amber Locks ſhe Crown'd with Roſes J 4 
In Eden s flowry Gardens gathered new. (red, 4 
When thro” the Camp a Murmur ſhrill was ſpread, || 
Arm, arm, they cry'd; arm, arm, the Trumpets blew, | - 
Their merry Noiſe prevents the joyful Blaſt, 8 


So humm ſmall Bees, before their Swarms they 


Third Book 
TASS Os Jeruſalem. 


ow Sparks of Light ſhoot ſtreaming thro? 
the: Ar, 


And tell the waking World Aurora's near; 
While ſhe from fragrant Eden's flow'ry Bed 

d, Cull'd Roſes, and adorn'd her Golden Head; 

V, | When ſtrait the Camp for Battle well prepar'd, 
es Their forward Ardour in loud Shouts declar'd. 
d, | Their ſpringing Joy prevents the Trumper's Haſt, 
But next the Trumpets, give the ſignal Blaſt: 

W | Their ſprightly Muſick wide diffus'd in Air, 
8 Softens the Clangor of tumultuous War. 

5 | Their 


7 Whirl Bak” TY 
A OS, 722 "ies 
Their Catan a {AF * guides their 
Their Forwardneſs he flaid with gentle Rain; 


And yet more eaſie (haply) were the Feat 
To ſtop the Current near Charyb4is Main, 


£ 
. 


Or calm the bluſt' ring Winds on Mountains great, 


Than fierce Deſires of Warlike Hearts reſtrain; 
He _ them yet, and ranks them in their _ 


7 


3 0 TY 

Feather their PROT Fs Feet in Wings were 
Swiftly they march'd, yet were not tir'd thereby, 
For willing Minds make heavieſt Burdens light. 
But when the gliding Sun was mounted high, 
Feruſalem (behold ) appear'd in ſight, 
Jeruſalem they view, they ſee, they ſpy, 

Jeruſalem with merry Noiſe they greet, 

With joytul Shouts and Acclamations went. 


4 

As When'a Troop of jolly Sailors row q.ö 
Some new-found Land and Country to deſcry, 
Thro' dangerous Seas and under Stars unknow, | 
Thrall to the falthleſs Waves, and by 
If once the wiſhed Shore begin to We, 
They all falute it with a joyful Cry, 

And each to other ſhew the Land mn hett, 


| Forgerting you their 1 995 Perils pſt E 
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Now cooly brave, the Chief, with gentle Reins, 
Bridles their Heat, and yet, that Heat maintains z.. 
Tho' leſs the Task, to ſtop the rapid Tides, WT 
Whoſe Gulphy Torrents waſh Carybdis Sides, 
Or Boreas, when fram: Alps he drives; bis ne ; 
Plunging tall Ships beneath the ſwelling Sea; 
Yet, yet He guides and rules them to his Will; F 
They rage indeed, but rage with Conduct Rill. 
Wing g were their Hearts, and ne were their 


Feet, 
hort ſeem'd the March becauſe the Way was ſweet · 
hen Sol ad vancid and powerful bega, 


With Noon-Day Flames to ſcorch the duſty. This, 
Jeruſalem, behold, does juſt appear; 

Jeruſalem” they ſee, they fee it near. | 

A Thouſand Voices join to ſhout the ſame, 

A Thouſand Tongues all cry, Jeraſalen. 1 
So ſome bold Crew that's ſailing to explore 
Shores yet unfound, and Lands unknown before, 
Beneath ſtrange Stars in doubtful Oceans find, 
A Trackleſs Water and i faithleſs Wind; 


And all with Shouts ſalute it from afar; 


But if when long in Storms and Tempeſts roſt d 
Their Dangers paſt; their preſent Joys 00 | 
And, from Remembrance on that happy Day, 


They ſpy at laſt the much deſir d Coaſt; 
Pior oy long Labours of The, Frouient Way. 5 | 


Each to on other points with early Care, 
Thus 


The T bir Book 
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To that Del he Which their firſt Sight did OY 

That pleaſed ſo the Secret of their Thought, 

A deep Repentance did forthwith ſucceed, 

That rev rend Fear and Trembling with'it brought. 

Scantly they durſt their feeble Eyes diſpreed 

V pon that Town, Where Chriſt was ſold and bought. 
Where for our Sins he faultleſs ſufferd Pain, 
There where he dy'd, and where he liv'd again · 


6 (alt Tears, 
. Soft words low Speech, 2 Sobs, ſweet Sighs, 
Roſe fromtheir Breaſts, with Joy and Pleaſure n 
For thus fares he the Lord aright that 8 
Fear on Devotion, Joy on Faith is fix d; 050 
Such Noiſe their Paſſions make, as Ihen one 655 
The hoarſe Sea Waves roar, hollow Rocks bet wixt; 
Or as the Wind in Hoults and ſhady Greaves, 
- AMurmur Mn rp Eg and Leaves. 
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Their naked Feet ot 141 the duſty. Way, 
Following th* Enſample of their zealous Guide, 
Their Scarfs, their, Creſts, their Plumes and . 
They quickly doft, and willing laid aſide, (thers gay, 
Their moulten Hearts their wonted Pride allay, * 
1 their watry Cheeks warm Tears down flide, 

And then ſuch ſecret Speech as this, they uſed, 


While to himſelf, each one himſelf accuſed. 
| Flower 
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Of Tas o' Jeruſalem. 7 
Thus the firſt Sight the raviſi Army fir d, 
And thro' their Eyes their Hearts with Joy inſpir” d; 
But holy Sorrows ſoon ſucceed thoſe Joys, | 
And awful Love and reverend Fears ariſe : 
Scarce dare they view that City, which their God 
Vouchſaf d to honour as his own Abode 
Where He, the Giver of all Life expir'd, 7 
Where dead, his Body to the Grave etc, 
And then, reſumibe Life, to Heaven aſpit'd. 
Now from their Tongues ſ rich broken A as coll 
Such Sobs, as ſeem the Breathings of the Soul; 
Sighs of ſuch Mixtuses, that they want a Name ; 
They] prung fromPleaſure, and from grief they came: 
Their various Paſſions various Sounds compoſe, 
Now rough, as when thro Rocks the Billow flows, 
Or daſh'd too fiercely « on the hollow Shore, 
Whitening with angry Foam does loudly roar ; 
And now more gentle, as when ſome ſoft * 
Creeps ſweetly murmuring thro? the Leafy Trees. 
The pious Chief along the ſacred Road 
March'd barefoot ; in his Steps exemplar trod 
The Soldiers zealous ; barefoot every Band 
Follow'd as cloſe. his Vertue, as Command. 
Laid their bright Helms and tow'ringPlumes aſide, : 


Their Silken Scarfs that wanton'd by their ſide, 
And ev'ry gilded Ornament of Pride. 

Their outward Men attir id in homely Dreſs 
Each inward Man $ Humility confeſs; - 
While Tears of Vertue trickle from their En 
Thus each himſelf accuſing, _ cries, 


Shall | 


s [The Third Book. 
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Flower of Wien Root of Alling Bib, 

Thou Well, of Lite, whoſe Streams were Purge 

os 

That Weg here, to cleanſe the Soul amiſs 

Of ſinful Man, behold this briniſh Flood, 

That from my melting Heart diſtilled i ls. | 

9 in gree theſe "Tears O Lord ſo good) 
For never Wretch with Sin ſo over-gone, _ 
Had fitter Time, or 1 uſe to moan. 
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This While the er Wi looked over 
From tops uf Si Towers) the Hills and Dales, 
And la the Duſt the Fields and Paſtures cover, 
As When thick Miſts ariſe from Moory Vis. 
At laſt the Sun bright Shields he gan diſcover, 
And gliſtering Helms for Violence none that fails, 
J "lh he 1 ſbode like Lighting bright in Skies, 
And Man and Recent the Duſt od 
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Then wn i Gries; O nt « Duſt ariſeth ? 

O how it Hines with Shields and Targets clear? 

Up, up, to Arms, for valiant Heart deſpiſeth 

he threarned Storm of Death,and Dange near”; * 
zehold your, Foes; then further thus dey iſeth, ** 

Haſte,” haſte, for Un Dela jncreaſeth 1050 5 2A 
Theſe botrid 'Elbuds of Big that yond er fly | 


Your coming Focs does hide, and hide the Sky. 
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Shail not, OI 80 where thou didſt ſhed thy Blood, 
And bath the Ground with that Celeſtial Flood, 
Shall not two Fountains bubble from theſe Eyes, 
In Mem'ry of that dreadful Sacrifice? 

O my cold ny diſſolve each 5 an 


For Tl! 1 0 5 of break” my Heart. 1 1 
Thoſe Eyes hit weep nof floh, ſhould ever weep, | 
Thoſe Breaſts for ever ſob;thit impious Silence keep. 


Mean while from HE 1 pats Watch. Towre urs 
-- (duous Height, wr 


Which could oer Mountain Tops command the 


(Sight 4435 Sli aero em 1300 
Of Plains remote, a Guard look'd 8 9 
And ſpy'd a Tempeſt moving tow'rds the Town. 


The Duſt appears, while ſpiry Volumes riſe, 
A huge black Cloud advancing thro' the Skies; 


Ir ſeem'd to lighten as. it heater cams, 
Lab'ring with fiery Deaths, and big with flame; 
At laſt the Beamy Shields kus Sighit 8 

And Men, and Horſe, witli Terror pale he wo : 


What Clouds of Duſt I ſee, aloud he cryd, 


Where mingling Flames like threat'ning Ae 
Up up, you Citizens, your Town defend (glide; 
Fly to your Arms, and to the Walls aſcend, 
Behold the Foe; then ſtraight with freſh Alarms, 
He urg'd their Haſt, and call'd, to Arms, to Arms! 
They're here, they're here; ſee; ſee, the Duſt inrols, 


In one tremendous Clont the darken'd Poles. 
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The aged Matrons, and the Vi Chaſt, 


That durſt not ſhake their Spear nor Target hold, 
Themſelyes devoutly i in their Temples plaſt, 
The reſt of Members ſtrong and Courage bold; 
On hardy Breſts their Harneſs dond in haft, 
Some to the Walls, ſome to the Gates them dightz 


Their vagen mean while directs mans * Aer 
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All FT well ordred,. he withdrew with fed 7 
Uptoa Turret high, two. Ports between, a 

That: ſo he might be near at eyery need, 14 
And over · look the Lands and Furrowsgroen, 


Thicher he did the ſweet Ermivialeed,. | 


That in his Court had entertained 5 10 v 
-- Since Chriſtians Anttach did to Bondage ving, 7 
And flew her na who ee King: 31) 
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f Harra Jeruſalem: 5 
Voung Wives, old Matrons, all confus'd with Dread, | 
Their Offsprings after them, promiſcuous fled. 
Unfit for Arms, each reverend Hoary Sire, 
Does ſhaking more with Fear, than Age retire. 
Pale to their Moſques, the trembling Virgins fly, 
War with their Tongues, and pray for Victory. 
But Men of martial Hearts and boaſted ee, A. 
Buckle their Armour on, and claim the. Wigs: 
Reſolv'd to conquer, or reſolv'd to fall 
Some line the Gates, and ſome aſcend the Wall z 
Like Clouds'embattell'd;' Tenipeſts to perform, 


N wedg d in ee 3 the King 
Goes form, Dot ace 10 
And like an airy Hows guides ” Storm. 
He to a Tow'r, his Orders giv'n, withdrew, 
Between two Gates, with an aſpiring View, 
Well plac d to regulate the Troops below.. 
And fo the Movements of the Sieging . 
Its Katy "Battlements, :it'rear'd with: e 
And overlooted! the Hills on every Side. 
Thither the King, the fair -Erminia led, 7 
Erminia to his Court, for Refuge fl ed, 
When Antioch fell to Chriſtian 1 1 Prey, 
"Where dead, her Father; Antiosh's Monarch lay. 
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Within Hes Pater ood nd ſour. 1 ohioudt 
To reſcue her, if ill mote her bętide: 

With ſpeeches braverſhe cheer'd her Ware cout, 
nd with hold Words them heart ned as they ride, 


„Let ub by ſome braune act (quoth ſhe) this Days," 


{ Of Aſia 4's oy the been ue. n ue lay, 
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While . Folk aits-ſpahe: the Virgin. brave, 7 
Thereby: behold-forctt-paſta Chriſtian, Band 
Towards the Camp that Herds of Cattel 1 
For they that Morn had ſorraid all the Land, 
The fiercę Virago would that Booty ſaye, Bi 
Whom their Commander ſingled hand ſor hand, 

A mighty Man at Arms, h Guard 1 10 : 

But far too weak t _ with her in F A : 
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But not her ad unequal to the Fight. 


Mean Time Clorinda did the Gates whey” | 


Her many Chicks attend, and numerous Band, 
Both Troops and Chiefs the Martial Maid com. 
(mand. J 
Bold in the Face of Danger, leads the Way, | 
Foremoſt of all, and eager for the Fray, 
Argantes jealous of the dubious War, « 
In ſecret Ambuſh watch'd with anxious Care; 3 
Ready, if ill Succeſs ſhould turn the Fight, 
To ſtop the Paths of Death, and aid her Flight: 
But dauntleſs was the Female Warriors Breaſt, ; 


1 

8 

> 
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And ſuch a Squl her ſparkling; Eyes, confeſt, 
That Courage blaz d abroad, and fir d the ref 2. 


un 


With Voice Majeſtick, with intrepid. Mien, 


She moy'd a Champion, and ſhe ſpoke a Queen, 7 
All Aſia's Hopes, ſhe ſaid, on us depend, 
Bravel y begin, ſince Honour is the End, 5 
The pregnant Seeds of future Glory lay, 
Let Conqueſts teem from this auſpiciqus Day. 
Thus while ſhe ſpoke, ſhe French Batallions ſpy'd 
Drive'captive Herds to feed their Armies Pride. 
The bleating Flocks and lowing Cattle mourn 
Their Keeper's Loſs, and bellow to return. 


Swift to their Reſcue, the fierce Virgin flies. 


And now in Thought redeems the W oolly Prize, 
As quick to meet her (Guardo was his Name) 
Sprung the French Chief, and equal was his Mn. 
A Man he was indeed of paſſing Might; 


Brave 


* EE * , 7 W * 1 
rA f 1 . \ Y —_ T 
Of TAs $'0's. Jeru alem. 13 
: | 3 P 
* 


_ -- - "I 1 * . r nn = \ oo o \ * - . - i _ 
= 1 = 3 = = 
— — — — . — —— x ⏑— WES IIS. , ]§⏑—«Ü?Ü 70, , — 
- Tx ®% * 78 - „ - ne - 0 N * 5 7 g q « 2 ay 2 * p 
- E - 
'E ' 
* 
% 


T7 
1 
1 
[ 
1 
3 
[1 


_ Thoſe good Beginnings would have Endin 


Whoſe Strength preferv'd them From Cle indes tis; 'S 


Well would ſt chou know (quoth he) each Chriſtian 
By "et: 5 en e in re or En | 
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N 1 
They el, and ts hy was Gaardo laid, 
Twixt either Army, from his Cell down keſt, af 
The Pagens ſhout for Joy, and hopeful faid, 


$ be 
Againſt the Reſt on went the Nt ohle Mai * Th 
She broke the Helm, and pierc'd the armed "Breſt, 


r Men the Faths rod thro? made by her Sword: 
bay the n Wire. e 5 of Her 


16 


. was the Prey out of "ea Hinds AY 
y Step and Step the Frenchman gan ae ws | 


ill on a little Hill at laſt they hover d. 


when, as a Tempeſt that hath long been cover'd, 2 
In watty Clouds, breaks out with ſparkling Fire. 
With his EIT Lord Tofereds came, 
His Heart wi Rage, my —_ with oY 
ame. „ 7 


17 1 
Maſt Gent the Spear was which the Gallane hors | 
That in his warlike Pride he made to ſnake, 
As Winds tall Cedars toſs on Mountains hore: | 
The King, that wond'red-at his Brav'ry, pale 
To her, that near him ſeated was before, | 
Who felt her Heart with: Loves hot Fever quads, 
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Brave they both fought till Death's deciſive I 
And. e Guards tumbled tothe Ground. 
Diſtnay*d, the French the Tragick Sight beheld, ' | 
With Shouts of P: an Joy reſounds the Field; 1 
Hence Augurs grown, and of this — · Ä vain 
T Ebel in one Combat 
W their Ranks, and in a Preſs of eee 
Her Maiden Arms a hundred Men's oppoſe, 
Her Warriors went throꝰ Paths her Sword had made; 
Which mow'd a Paſſage thro? the falling Dead. 
They puſh'd the Fortune of the lucky Day, 0 
ind from the Foe redeem'd the raviſh'd Prey. 
ith Conduct brave, retiring ſlow, the French, p 
Pell their Ground dear, and yield it Inch by Hel; 
ill, with Advantage on a riſing Ground, 
Their fainting Party timely Succour ound; 
For quick as Air, the Guſty Whirlwinds ay 
Nc flaming Bolts from burſting Clouds desen, 
[ancredi fi- d at Godfrey's awful Nod, 1 
arch'd up his Squadron like a leading God. 
he Youth does gayly terrible Advance, 5 | 
n thtfeatful Guiſe, and ſhakes his pond'rous Lap, 
im, from on high the Pagan king beheld, | 
he choſen Warrigur of the ue Field; jd Og 
nd curious, thus addreſs'd the Heavenly Fair, — 
Vhoſe Form majeſtick grac'd the nei zhbourt ging | 
(ho felt ſoft Paſſions in her Boſom Hſe (Chair, 
panting Struggle, and a War of Sighs. | 
ught by Experience, You, O Princeſs know, + 
ho' ſheath'd in Arms, the an that lead the Foe. 


Who... 
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That rides ſo rank, and bends his Lance 0 fell: 70 


4 


But 86 and Texts, ihe wiſely could ye 
Her Love and Paſſion ſhe diſſembled well, 
And ſtrove her Love and hot Deſire to cover, 


| l e W Lechs, and a ah Tears rar 
Dy A anne ILY Eh => Ove 


At laſt ſhe fpake, 5 N a 69 Slight en 
Her ſecret Love diſguis d in Cloths of Hate, 44 
Alas, too well (che fays) I know that Knight, 
T law his Force and Courage proved late; 
Joo late I view 'd him, when his Power and Wig! | 
Shook down the Pillar of Caſſanoe's State,; 
Alas what Wounds he gives? how fierce, how fe 

No Phyſick helps them cure, nor Magic's Spell 

20 

tan hehight, 0 Macon would he wear D 
My thrall, er Fates him of this Life depriye, 
For to his hateful Head ſuch ſpight I bear, BY 
I would him reave his cruel Heart on live. 4 2 
Thus ſaid ſhe, they, that her complainings hes 
In other ſence her wiſhes credit g give. 

| She ſiglod withal, they conſtry? d all amiſs,” 

And thou N ſhe IL to kill, who long's 

S. 
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Of T-a'3 8'0's Jeruſalem. 17 
Who is he marches with that awful Grace, 
Bears that high Port, and boaſts that Princely Face? 
Sighs fill her Lips, inſtead of a Reply, 
And ſtarting Tears ſtand ſtruggling in her Eye, 
She choak'd the Groans, and held the Bubbles in, 
Not ſo, ſhe held them, but they might be ſeen. 
Her ſnowy Lids a Scarlet Circle ſtain'd, 
And half a Sob, its Plaintive Pallage gain' 'd, 


Then tlius ſhe feign'd, and thits nie well 
Her Love in Mimic Anger's borrow'd veil. 


Him? yes, among ten Thouſand, Him 1 know, 
Too well alas! the Cauſe of all my We; 


Oft have J ſeen him in the ſanguine Plain | 
of Like ſwift Deſtruction pile up Hills of Slain; © * 
Toe ſeen him ſluice-away- my Subjects — 
Tin Streams it fill'd, or grew it ſelf a Flood. 
el Like Time and Death his Scythy Sword can mow, 
And ah! as deadly, and as ſure the Blow. 

His Wounds are mortal all; they reach the Heart, 
- | Ehyſick they poze, and baffle Magick Art:: 
? Th Prince Tancredi; O] could once theſe. es. 
| But once in Chains behold him e'r he dies; 
Alive Id have the Slave for Vengeance fake, My 
'Twere the beſt Comfort, ſweet Revenge could take. 

The Royal Hearer, ſuch is Woman's Art, 8 


4 Drew from the cover'd Truth ſhe did impart. 
f Woven Meanings, foreign. to her tender Rear 


Chant: * 1 
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This while forth prick'd Clorinda from the throng, 


And 'gainſt Tancredis ſet her Spear in reſt; 


Upon their Helms they.crack'd their Lances long, 
And from her Head her gilden Cask he keſt, 
For every Lace he ing and every. Thong, - - 
And in the Duſt threw down her plumed Creſt, - 

About her Shoulder ſhone her golden Shag 


Wee en Alabaſter, * 1 
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Her - logks with Fireher ies with Lightaing blaze; 
Sweet was her wrath,what then would be her ſmile? 
Tancred whereon think'ſt thou? what doſt thou 
Haſt thou forgot her in ſo ſhort a while? (gaze? 
The ſame 'is ſhe, the ſhape of whoſe ſweet "_ 
The God of L666 did in thy Heart compile, - 


The ſame that left thee by the cooling Stream f 


I" Safe from Sun's heat, but ſcorcht with Beauty's 
wy (Beams 


Ay - * 2 
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Now did Clorinda to the Fight advance, 
And at Tancredi couch'd her pointed Lance. 
Now Face to Face, tlie Champion and the Fair 
Plung d till both Spears flew ſplinter d in the aig 
But her deſerting Armour left her bare: 

For ſtrange ! at one dread Tilt its Laces broke; 
Her naked Head the Traytor Helm forſobk. 
Wav'd in the Wind, her Silver Treſſes lew, . 
„ And all the ny ty Rovil vdoͤufeſsd to View: 
ight'ning her Eyes diffubd a Tadiant Fire, 
So charming — they kindled ſoft Deſire. 
She whoſe ſweet Rage could Anger's Self diſarm, , 
What would ſhe do, when Smiles improve the Charm. 
O now 7. ancredi, where is now thy Soul? 
What Wiſhes, in thy lab ring Boſom roll? 
At whom, quite, loſt in Wonder, doſt Pry are ? 
Art thou a Stranger to that loiely Page ? 2 way 
Yes *tis the : ſame, the ſame at Once. zap wh i: 
Thy longitg Soul, and all Tafere fir d? 
Ack thy own Heart, re chat can tell chee beſt. 
Where deep, her charming Image lies impreſt, 


Too „ ſurg kts the, :that at the lonely Stream 12 
Did, where thou ſought It racoql, thy Bload inflame. 
Her. creſted Helmet, and he painted MAH + 01 
He knew not firſt, but ges her, Face behelc 
Amazement frape the Cutrent of chis Ble 5 
He grew a Stone, and like a Statue ſtood ; 
She her Head guarding, with-redoubled Fire, 


Attack d thei 1a * the Chief retite, 
WW”. Whuzzin” 
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She 8970 her Head, and With her Axe Gel Nt field) 


Aſſaild the Knight: hut her the Knight forbare, 


*Sainſt ther Fges he proy q him benen the Fl 


Yer ſhs for that refrained ger the more, 
Bur following, turn thee ery d. in ireful w iſe 
And ſogt que the ws 0 MA Ft ? 
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Not © one the Baron Uf bi are Fr — x 0 
o Arik CENT, *but gazing on on he n 9 3 * 
Where Tate 0 2 15 in 1 0 55 
No wa to of ya er b Wah . 3 gag 
But᷑ fo ge ng i ke of thy "rong 11 a 4 
Can aui Tancred, 1185 ty Conqueſt WS. 
In * fair Ez yes, w ; fery 2 da 


That $31: fm Bl ace ex cent, ff a . 
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At laſt feſcl id, anhbaßh he hop'd final oats : 
Yet er he did to tell bw much he loved, doch DILL 
For pleafing Words in Wbtnens Ears fick place, 
And igentle Hearts wick humble ſuit are fioved: 
eh he) Wirkheid thy⸗Wrark à pace, 
For if t to ſee thy valour proved, © 211 

| . this Weile Rbüt 9014 
Withirawi, ſomewhiece; W esd 
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Turn, if thou dare, again, to face theſe Eyes, . 
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Whizzing aloft did his bright Faulchion wield, 
And ſopght the mingled Harveſt of the Field. - | 
Cloſe ſhe purſues him, and aloud ſhe cries, 


And double Death the threatens as he flies, 


Struck, and ſtill ſtruck, he nel er return 'd a Sek 


Leſs on her Sword he fix'd his guardful Loo 
Than on the. Deaths that ſparkled from her Hye; 
Whence Copid hid unerring Arrows fly ; - 

Within Fimſelf and to himſelf he faid, 
In vain thoſe Wounds areaim'd ; ſhe, lovely Maid 
In vain with boaſted Strength uplifts that Arm, 
Tho? bound with Steel, that Hand can do no Harm; 
But not in vain ſhe ſhews that naked Face; 
Like 'Light'ning bright and fatal is the Blaze, - 
Its Beams fly pointed; and each Dart takes Place. 
At length, tho? Hopes of Pity he had none, 
Yet he reſfolv'd to make his Paſſion known, 
Reſoly*d before he periſh'd*to declare 
The wounded Captive to the cruel Fair. 
His Face unſoldier'd, wore a ſuppliant Look, 
And thus, he trembled while he ſpo 

O thou, who from theſe Thouſands mark ft 1 
Of all thy ſole diſtingui {h'd Enemy, (me, 
Leave we the mingled Hoſt, and private try, 
Which is the bolder Champion, thou, or I; 
Soon will a fingle Combat ler thee know, TL 
Whether my YANN N chine or no. k 4 a 
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80 ſingled, may we both c a Cong 9 


nd helmlefs Do rot 0 og gan dye, 
hither the Prince Fight penfive went and fad, 
And there rhe Virgin gan him ſoon defie, = 
One Blow ſhe ſtrücken, and he warded had, 
Wen be cry dub, & cer we prove our might, 
Firſt hear tlion ſore Conditions of the For 
ul 
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Sheftdid; and deſp'rare Love hail made him bald 
Since from 


bow wilt no Reſpite give, 
e Coy'naats be e ſkid) that thou unſold 
his vxxetched Boſom, and my Heart out rive, 
iyen thee long ſinee, and if n 951 
I ſhould be dead, let me no longer lu, 


But pierce this Breaſt chat all the World may fy, 


The org the Turtle Dove her Pray. 
A1 L 1919 713 07 9 * 47 Tce er. 
8 a dnl, 
1 ＋ 85% ine nger wry 
— e d. my 5 of all N 0 
a: je Labour harmleſs Blood 40 ſpill, 
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ere. is. none Offence... } 
This 'faid the Prince, and more. e had Wall 


ien 


To have declar deo move her ernel- Senſe. noo? - 


But in ill Time of, Fagans t thither came el W 


AT roop, "and Chriſtians that purſũ'd the ſame. 
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Helmleſs altho? ſhe was, her Head all bare, 


His Challenge {trait accepts the Martial Fairy . 
n d bold ſhe follows to the Dual War, 


The wondring Chief in ſtrange Confuſion * 
And all the Champion in the Lover loſt. 
Now in a fighting Poſture, ſtood. the Maid, 
And aim'd a deadly Blow, when thus he aid, 
Hold, let us firit,) before we try our. Might, 
Settle ſome previous Articles of Fight... - » - 
Since Peace with me relentleſs you 2 
Since, if I begg'd it, L ſhould beg in vain. 5 | 
Be theſe the Terms, the beſt I hope to gain; 
Tear out this Heart from n mas: at 2:20 
No more my Heart, if it — 1. 
Wretched in Liſe, if it offends chy Eye, Dung 20% 
It will a very willing Martyr die. dn 7 of 
Long ſinoe it wholly appertain'd to you. 
Time 1 ſhould yield, and you ſhould ſeize arg _ 
Behold-thefe nerveleſs ArmsT-low incline; - 
A guardleſs Breaſt ſuſpended, they reſign. 
Why ſtrik'ſt thou not, a Heart ſo free to hleed, 
Or would'ſt thou have me help the ſanguine Deed, 
Speak; from this Tton-houſe my Limbs III tear, "ok 
And to thy thirſty Sword my Boſom bare. 


In Melancholy Siglis Taxcred; laid. 
And more perhaps, much: more he would have faid” 
But Tramplings thick and thicker beat the found, 
And * the Reſt, With their untimely Sound; 
g Or 


Unhappy, thus his Woes before the Maid, 2 


24 


29 le 
[ * Pagans fled A beter their valiant — 
[ For Dread or Craft, it skills not that we know, _ 
A Souldier wild, careleſs to win ot loſe, 
Saw where her Locks about the Damfel flew, 
And at her Back he profereth (as he goes 
To ſtrike where her he did diſarmed view : 
ZBut Tancred ery d, Oh ſtay thy curſed Hand, 
And for toward the Blow lift vp * cp: 


The T ed. Buy b 


3 yet the 3 derived ey 1 219 4 
When her fair Neck adjoyn'd her Noble Head. 
Light was the Wound, but thro' her Amber Hair 
The purple Drops down railed bloody re, 
So Rules ſet in flaming Gold apper * 
The Lord Tancredie pale with Rage as Lead, 

Flew on the Villain, who to Flight him — 

nn tho ſhe eee 
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The Villain flies, he n of Rage and lre/, 
Purſues, he ſtood and wondred 74 both, > 
But yet to follow them ſhew d no Deſire, _,_ 
To ſtray ſo far ſhe would perchance be loth, 2 
But quickly turn'd her, fierce as flaming Fs, 
And on her Foes wreaked her Anger — 8 
On ev'ry ſide ſhe kills them down amain, 15 
And now ſhe flies, and now ſhe turns again, 1, t 
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For mov'd by Stratagem, or urg'd by Dread, 
Haſty the Pagans, from the Chriſtians fled. 

One that Ku ſtaunch in the deathful Trade, , 
Saw by the Winds her ringling Curls diſplay”d, 
And as he paſs'd behind her, lifting 20 

His deadly Faulchion, with a Ruffian's E 

Aim'd at the Part expos'd, a ; barb'rous Wound, 
Forth lea p'd Tancredi, tp a ſudden Bound, .. 
And fiop our Hand, he cry'd, and at the word, 
Warded e Whizzing Murder, with his Sword. 
Yet not all vain the Blow; It juſt deſcends, 
Where near her 2 47“ Neck her Head Rm 


ir 


As Rubies 3 rare Artiſts * Gold, 


With darting Crimſon warm the. Rd Mold. 0 
Now would Tangrdi make the Villain feel ;. 
The Death he ſtrove to give, and graſp'd his Steel. 


The Prince, whoſe Rage he ſhunn'd with * 
(Dread, 


Follow'd all Vengeance, he all Terror fled. 

Swift the Purſu'd, and the Purſuer go, 6 
As feather'd Arrows from the twanging Bo. .. 
In deep Suſpenſe the wondring Maid beheld, 
The ſpeedy ' Racers ſcour the diſtant Field. 

Loth to purfue, her Flight-ſhe meditates, . _ - 
Joins her own Troops, and with the Rout W 


She turns, returns, now. flies, now puts to Flight, : 


Now Dae and and now en from bake. 
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As the tai Ure by Volge' 8 " Blood. 
Chas'd through the Plains the Maſtiffe Currs to 
Flies to the ſuccour of ſome neighbour Wood, wa 2111 
And often turns again his dreadful Hord Wy 
Againſt the Dogs imbru d in Sweat and Blood, p 7 
That. bite not, till the Beaſt to flight return: 8 L 
Oras the Moors at their ſtange Tennice run: Mi 


Deſenc 5 the e Balls unhurt to ſhun : * 591 
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So TOON 60 ern peel, Th 
Until they both approach'd the Citys PO PH 
Waen lo the Pagans their fierce Wai renewed; k 
Caſtiit a ring about they wheeled alt (fhew 
And gainft the Chriſtians Backs bigs th they 
ee and to new Combat fall, T 
When down ehe Hill Aygantes eme to fight” © 
Like wry Mars to ajdt the Triad . leg 


0. 27 34 ney by "FP ci. 7 
Furious, to fore the foremoſt of his Rank; - 
In ſturdy Steel fortli ſtept tlie . 5 
The firſt he ſmote, down from As Saddle fal, ar 
The next under his Steed lay on the Mold; 
Under the Sarſens Spear the Worthies/ſhrank; i! 
No Breaſt· plate could that curſed Tree out hold, 
When that was broke his precious ſword he drew, 
And hom he hit, he felled, hurt or lew. 
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'Twas hard to ſay, while ſhe diſdain'd to yield, 

Whether ſhe chas'd, or fled the liſted Field, 


So the ſtout Bull on folP wing Dogs will turn 


The pointed Vengeance of his goring Horn, 

Amaz'd the gen'ral Hunt ſhrink back apace 

But once he turns to fly, renew the Chace, 

New Heart they take, the Savage tempt again, 

Full, Speed, full Cry, they mouth along the Plain, 

High at her back . fair Clorinda held Fl 

The ample Orb of her defenſive; Shield. A 0 7 p 

Its ample. Orb protected, as ſhe fled $d 

From. ſwift purſuing Darts her Helmleſs Head, $40) 

So manly Moors; that in rough Sports contend, 

Shielding their Heads, from rapid Balls defend. 
Now thoſe purſuing, and theſe put to Flight, - 

Approach the lofty Ramparts tow'ring Height 

A horrid Shout among the Pagans roſe 

Sudden they, face about, and-front their Foes. 

Then wheeling ſwift, and imitating Flight, | 

Deep in their Flank and Rear,they plung'd theFight, 

While to the Plain all pouring from a Mani 

Argantes + depo: thunder'd at the 7 


et del e * 

Sure as lie ſtrikes the Blow ſo ſues remain”! Ry 

Both Horſe and Horſeman ftrerch'd along the in, 
Eer grown an uſeleſs T runk, his fatal Spear 
Flew all to Pieces, ſhiver*d in the Air; © 
1 aye Death plentiful; whole Tribes it made, 
2d Companions to the firſt pale Shade. 
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Cuil. Mot Aries; hed Katie 
Whoſe graver Years would for nolibeut, yeild, [1g 
His hy was full of Puiflance and Might 
Two Sons he had to guard his noble eild. 
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The firſt (far from his Fathers care ighr) 78 E11 
CalPd Micandro wounded lay in Field. 
And Poliphern the younger * his ſide, 05 
ve he n not ry... e had arch bra Tit 

Hug . 
n 1 5 3% bs =D One: (1 + 
Tancred by this, that firove to overtake 10 TY F 
The Villain that had hurt his only Beat, | 12 


From vain purſuit at laſt returned ys Wa 
And his brave Troop difcomfit ſaw well neer, 
Thither he ſpurr d, and gan huge ſlaughter e 
His ſhock no Steed, his blow no Knight could bear, 
For Dead he ftrikes him whom he lights upon, 
e 4125 high Trees on coo e 
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Then Sword in hand, thick Blows, he dealt around, 
Some he ſtrikes dead, fells others to the r 
But the leaſt Stroke inflids a deadly Wound. 
WClorinds fir d, and etmulous in Fir 5 


Sent ſtout Ardelio from the Realms of 5 
Far gone in Age, but yet a dauntleſs Man, 
A mettled, tough, and ſturdy Veteran, 
Two Sons Gigantick guard him on each ny . 
Vet not ſecute, between ſuch Guards, he IJ 

His eldeft Hopes with filial Virtue erown'd, 


The brave Alcander, an ill-fated Wound, 


Hew'd from his Charge Paternal, to the Ground: 
And Pohpbers w ho reſolutely, good. ads hs 
Firm by his Father, till no Father ſtood NE ITE 
Had ſure,(but. Fate more bounteous was his 0 
His Brother's Death, as well as Glory nes 

| Tancredi now his fruitleſs Chace declin'd, . 
Left by the Ruffians fleeter Steed behind, pg 
Then rolling back his Eyes, he ſaw from far, ; 
His Troops had plung'd too forward in the War ; 
His Squadrons all ſurrounded, he beheld 
And urg d his Courſer towards the enen Tai 
Sadden « to their Relief, nor he alone, 
But Dudon's Banded Pow 'rs came powring on: 
'Twas theirs, grim Death in every Shape to face; 
To run moſt Hazards, and to reap- moſt Praiſe, 
The: bold Advent'rers ſtil'd, nor ſtibd in vain, 
Neryes of the War, and Sinews of the Pin, 


o 4 4 * - 
* - % F 
* 
— ' » Ls 4 EF) 
** _— ys £© o . * 4 * 413 1 . 
, F : * * 7 . © 5 4 > 4 
, 4 0 . " "It. * «29 * * 
* * 
1 * 


1 
2181 bf 


0% 


„„ 
A beo 242 61 21110 37 £30 292417!) off =— 
Dion his Squadron of Adyene rers brings, 

'T6 aid the Worthy and his tired Cre, 5 
Before the res due young Rinaldo flings +307} 369? 
AS ſwift, as fiery Light ning kindled new, 87 
| His argent Eagle with her ſilver Wings 1 5 3 on A 
15 Field of Azure, fair Erminia knęw, 2 0 r 
gos there Sir ing (ſhe ſays) a Knight as Bold, 
And brave, a ache Son of Feng; old. Dla 21H 


55 4 * P93 6. 33 T5 on _ x 9787 id sc 
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He wins the Pre in Ti it 84 Turnament, 


f Europe ſix File him to War had ire l 550 
Armin t 77 thoufang d ſtrong, « of Clirifian Pears, 
Syria were oft, Joſt v were the. Orient, 
| _ all 1 rand the Southern Ocean wears, * 
quer'd were alf but hot Afrieb's S tawny Kings, 


And all "that dwells by Nilus unknown Springs. 
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Breaks down Stone Walls, when Raths & 8 cs 
Butturfyour Eyes becauſe I would you wiſt 


Whdt Lord that in Green and Golden Mail, 
Dudbn he hight t who guideth as him liſt Sf ca off 
Tb'Advent'rers T roop Whoſe proweſs ſeld dot li fn 
High Birth, grave Years & Practice long in War : 
And fearleſs Heart, make him renowned fw. Fr 
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His Atts axe numberleſs though few his Years,” 859 
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Already all Sia had been loſt. 
Their ſpreadingConqueſts eer INTline 0. tall, 


of Tasbos fern ö * 


As ſwift and bright as Lightnings 
Foremoſt Rinaldo ſprings, with doubl 
Courage his Heart, and Beauty fill hi : 
Soon as he pranc'd, all glitt ting: croſs the Field, 
His ſtately Port Erminia ſtraight beheld, - . 
Beheld and knew, ſhe knew, che Bird that h r 
Seemd oer bis Helm, with Silver Wings tg fly. 
Addreſſing then the Monaxch,who ſurvey dc 

The Fouth with Eyes attentixe, thus ſhe nid, 

Horn for a Conqueror! behold che Mags. 1 - | 
Whom Strength that Mortal is, reſi i hin. 3 
Young as he is, not ſeafon'd Warriors 4 
Nor Cn at flts with that young Chief ecmpdre. 
Could their whole Camp fix more uct Hers bt 5 


Through conquer'd Kingdoms to theSouthernPoll 
They would have laid in Heaps, one glitterig Walt. : 
The Diamond Thrones thay ſparkle'in tlie Baſt; 1 
Nay diſtant as it is, ev'n Nie had fld( al 
With trem'lous Waves, and hid his ſevenfold Head. 
And fled he had perhaps and hid! in vain, ah 
From, yon uſurping Hoſt his wat'ry Reign, 901 AI 
Nh aut a 
Rinaldo is his Name; his Arm prevails, . a 4 
And makes Walls tremble when an Engitic' Bi is. I 
Him, Where 1 guide your Royal 0 0 behold 


Dreſs ny een Mail that's Wrought be N * 


That's Dudbn; 000 the Aventürer's ua eads. 
ts Name deriving from advent'roub a 
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Geraando call'd; the King of Norway's Son, 
A prouder Knight treads not on Graſs or Ground, 
Is Pride hath loſt the Praiſe, his Proweſs won, 
And that kind Pair in White all armed e va Oh Da 
Is EAnard and Gildippes, who begun 
Iuts Love the Hazard of fierce War to prove; 
Pee ee r ee Lad. 


a l . WIE : ano Y 
While n call c — nn, 
The Slaughter rageth in the Plain at large, 
Taucred and young Rinaldo break the Press, 
They bruiſe the Helm, and preſs the ſevenfold Tange, 
The Troop by Dudos led perform'd no leſs, D 
But in they come and give a furious Charge: 
. Arganzes {elf fell at on ſingle Blow), 
I Me lay, on Earth fl lows, 
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Nor had the 1. Beit ever riſen more, 2 
But that Rinoldoe's Horſe &en then down a kai, % 
And with the fall his Leg oppreſt ſo ſore, 
That for a Space there muſt he Algates well. 
Mean-hile the Pag gan Troops Were nigh bel 
Swiftly they fled, glad they eſcap'd ſo wel, 


Argantes and with him Clorinda ſtout, «AT 


hs 4 * 


For Bank and Bulwark ſery'd tolavc the Roug. 
| 43 
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A Chief advanc'd in Merit more than Ape, 

His Years are awful, and his Conduct ſage. 

And that's Gernando, arm'd in dusky brown, 

The haughty Brother to the Norway Crown; 

Not the whole Earth contains a Man ſo proud, 
And that one Vice does all his Virtues ery its 
Thoſe two that march ſo lovingly a- breaſt, 
Their Trappings white,and in white Armour ue, 


Are Edward and Gilaippe, Man and wife, 


The beſt that eꝰ er adorn'd a marry'd Liſe, 
A Pattern for the World is that bleſt Pair, 

Both fam'd for Love, and' both: renown'd in War. 
Thus ſhe; while formidably wide beneath, 
Redder and Redder grew the Scenes of Death; 

Rank behind Rank tho circling Pagans fall, 

And Arms condens'd appear one Iron Wall; TR 
Yet wide ev'n where the thickeſt Forces lay 
Rinaldo and Tancredi carv'd their Way : © 
Great Dadons Troop the mighty Gap beheld, | 
Andent”ring, where the foremoſt Squadrons yal 
They thought they wanted Elbow- room to kill, 
Till their own Faulchions {laſh*d it wider ſtill. 


Fierce at Rinaldo does Argantes fly, 


Vain Chief! A Blow like Thunder from on high 

Deſcends reſounding, and ſucceeds ſo well 

He Fell, Argantes, He, Argantes, fell, 

Supine on Earth the bulky boaſter lies 

So ſtunn'd he ſtagger'd when he ſtrove to riſe, 

Nor Ever had he roſe perhaps again 

But that his Steed, then flound'ring on the plain, 
| a Roll d 
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These fled. ha at, and with their Force ſuſtained a 
The Chriſtians rage, that follow d them ſo near, x 
Their, ſcatter'd Troops to Safety well they trained, \ 
And while the Res' due fled, the Brunt theſe bear, G 
Dadon purſu'd: the., Victory he gained, ( 
And on Tjgranes nobly broke — — (ah 1 
"Dies: wich his Sword Headleſs 70 to e 5 
| i ie ee the ping o T6 
| N Fes 85 1 Eat; . 
| Algazor's brealt-platey of ane 45 wet made, I 
| Nor Corbans Helmet, forg'd by Magick Art, ö 
| Could fave their Owners, for Lord: Dudon's lad k 
| Cleft Corban's Head, and pierc'd Alpazar*s Heart, 
1 And their proud Souls down to th infernal 1 
Af From Amurath and Mahomer depatrt, | 
| Not ſtrong Arg antes thought his Life rug os 
Wt pc ne not ſafely fly, nor _ nne 2 oe 
_ | 2 ant 1 e | 
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Malicious Ferments gath'ring in his Blood, 


2 


Of- T A8 80 Jeruſalem. ot 
Roll'd on Rinaldo Leg its cumbrous Weight, 
And &er the Chief Remounts the lofty Seat 
The Pale Circaſſian ſtole a wiſe Retreat, 
Mean while the Paleſtines, a routed Crew., 55 
Wiſh'd for their Walls, and tow rds the ons 
Argintes and Clorinda fight at all, WE 
Their Army's Bulwark, and FRO ſafeſt Wall, 
Both as high Mounds againſt that Fury ſtood, . 
Which delug'd in behind them like a Flood ; 
They laſt w + back, and tardy as they go 
Check the fierce Hurry of the driving Foe, 


From the ſwift tide of fol wing Vengeance ſhield. 
Thoſe, that abandon'd firſt, the deathful e 8: 


But Dadon us d an ardent ViRor's ſpeed, .... 


And prefs'd Tigranes with his forceful Seed, 2 : 
Then ſwung the Edge of his dividing, Blade: - 
And left the Carcaſs ſhorten'd of, its Head: 


In va in that Breaſt- plate young Aga gar wears 

To brave the pointed Swords and tifting Spears; ; 
In vain to Corban does that Helm bel: 

Temper'diſo well, and ſo immenſly ſtrong; bn. 
For Corban's Head he cleft, thoꝰ ſteel'd with art. | 
And through his Breaſt-plate reach'd Ag 

To Hell the Soul of Amur he ſends, | — 
And ſinking Mabomet the Spright attend; 2 
And after both their Chet the next dread _ 


Adds fierce: Almazor to the Shades below." * 0 


Argautes, 


in himſelf, collected Rood; , 


E 2 Now 


l % * 2 * nn * "M 
, F : * 
; ö 3 N 
dE 


i 36 b ono] Fele Bk | 6 


—— 


45 
The angry kai bit his Lips far teen, | 
He ran, he ſtaid, he fled, he turn'd again, 
Until at laſt 5 . unſeen, 
(When Dadon had Almanſor newly ſlain) 
Within his Side he ſheath'd his Weapon keen, 
Down fell the Worthy on the duſty Plain, 5 
And lifted up his feeble Eyes uneath, N 
— d with Leaden Sleep of Iron Death. | 


og beider King | 
Three times bet Adee toview Heav'ns Golden Ray, | 
And rais d him on bis feeble Elbow thrice, |' || ; 
And thrice he tumbled on the lowly lay, , 
And three times closid again his dying Eyes, » 
He ſpedlis no Word, yet makes his ſigns to Pray; 
He Sighs; he Faints, he Groans, and then he Dies, 

Arg abs Frbud te ſpoil the Corps diſdaimd, 
ber ſhook "Fe Sword with Blood of Dudonſtantd, 


(r 142 5 671 


. 


EE Han 2 SHI i ien e 

And turning to che Chriſtian Knights, he ay, . 
Lordings, behold, this bloody reeking Blade 
Laſt night was given me by your noble Gee 
Tell him what proof thereof this Day is — 1 
Needs muſt this pleaſe him well that is betide, 
＋ hat I ſa well can uſe this Martial Trade, 5 

To whom ſo rare a gift he did preſent, 

Tell bim br Workman thi the laden. 
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And ſudden, at an unexpected Bound, 
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Now firm he fac'd the whole purſuing Field, 155 
Yet yield he muſt, but mad that he muſt yield; 
His Soul reſiſts each Step, does fiercer burn, 


And kills in Wiſhes when he's forc'd to turg : - 


At length he whirls his Body. ſwiftly round, 
Drives a Home Thruſt, the Weapon bury'd to 
In Dadon's Side; and thirſty. drank the Blood. 
Spite adding all its Strength enſures the Blow, 
And the red Streams of Life in Guſhes flow, 

A deadly Sleep, a ſtrange uneaſy Reſt 

Heavy on his unwilling Eye-lids preſ ” 


. 
——— 


Thrice lab'ring to exert his viſual Rx, 


For one ſhort pauſe of Sight, one ſnatch of Daß 
Thrice on his Arm, his Head He ſtrove to Ican, 
Thrice in the Doze of Death it funk again z © * © 
Miſts ſwimming round the fick ning Orbs of fights 
Condenſe, and ſhrow'd them in eternal Night; 
The Joints unbrace, the Nerves their firengeh 
forget, 3 ö 1 
All cold the Pores, and ooze a elammy ſweat, 
Now he's a Corps; and from the mighty dead, 
Regardleſs of | him, herce Argantes fled; 2 od 63 A 
Proud, 8 he goes, he turns bis Head and ies 
Vaunting of Deeds, and vap'ring while, he flies. 
er how to day this Faulchion reeks with Gore, 
This, your Chief's. Preſent, but the Day, beforp ; 
Tell him how bravely I his Gifts employ, ..... 


Doubtleſs he'll hear the News with mighty Joy, 
9 | | * 
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Say ir fil thirſt; and would his heart blood 122 


And if he haſte not to encounter me, 

Say I will find him whien he left doth think: 

The Chriſtians at his Words enraged be, 

But he to ſhun theit Tre dotli fafely ſhrink = © 
Under the ſhelter of the bnd Wall, 
n guarded with his Eure and Soldiers *. 


Like ſtorms of Hal the Stones | fo 8 dom bie, 
Caſt from the Bul warks, Flankers, Ports and Towra, 
The Shaſts and Quarries from their Engines flic, 
As thick as falling drops in April. Showres;. a dT 

The French withdrew, they: liſt not-preſs to 8750 
The Saracens eſcaped all the Powers... ANG 
; Byt now Rinaldo from the earth up lept, 

p \Mhere by the © leg bi Steed had 21 Em kepez 


He crihe-and bicathed V engeatice om! his Breaſt 
Galt him that Noble Da don late had ſlain; ” 854 
And being cotne thus ſpake he to the reſt, 
Waffförs, why ſtand you gazing here in vain? 2 
Pale Beath our valiant Reader hath oppreſt, 
Cone wreak his loſs, whom bootlefs you = OY 
Thiele Walls are weak, they keep bur Cowards our, 
No Rampier can wichſtand a C 4 Conrage ge tout. gi 
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- of T'x8s0's Jeruſalem 39 
And pleas'd he ought to be, and proud I made 
So rich a Proof of his refulgent Bade 
Tell him it wants one nobler Tryal m_ 
To probe his Bowels, and to taſte his Gore; 3 
But if he ſhutis whom he ſo juſtly fears > 
PI! ſearch him out and eaſe him of all Care 
TIl find a time to lay your Champion „ 
A Time when he the leaſt expects the Blow. 
Stung with his Taunts, to fight the Chriſtians fly 
And each the bluff ring Hero longs to try ; 
But ſaſe he fled, and mingling with the reſt 
Shelter beneath the friendly Walls poſſeſt. | 
Now. thoſe that mann'd the Walls the Foe aſl, 
And rocky Fragments pour like ſtorms of Hall; 55 7 
Exhauſtleſs Quivers;num'rous Bows ſupply . 
That ſhoot. a Miſſile Tempeſt, thro* the Sky 8 
Forc'd were the French to halt for their alu, 
While op'ning Gates receiv d the. Saracens. one 1 
But now Rinaldo, riſing from the Plain, 
Remounts the Saddle and reſumes the Rein, 
Urges his Steed, and ſeeks the Fight again. 


But when he came, ſaw Daion'prefs the Ground, 


| Then Heard whoſe: mant ring hand had dealt che 
Wound. ö 5 


„neh from his honeſt Heart fierce — ct 
* 
„ | And flaſh in Lightning thro' his wrathful! Eyes 
Ie dreath'd all Vengeance, and did loudly uy. 
© | Why ſtand ye thus and wherefore now dei? 
Thus fallin the Champion thdt aur Squadroiis16d, 

, bat haſte we not to > FINE the Dead ? i 
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Of double PEE abe 8 is FIERY we 
Or if this Wall were built of flaming Fire, 
Yet ſhould the Pagan vile a Fortreſs want 


Come follow. then, and bid baſe Fear avaunt, - 

The harder work deſerves the greater hire: : 
And with that word c cloſe to the Walls he ſtarts, 
*Nor fears he ATE, Quarries, Stones or Darts, 


* 1 


e 


To chide the Winds, that Trojan Ships oppreſt, 
And with his count'nance calm'd Seas, Winds and 
So lookt Rinaldo, when he ſhook his Creſt (Skies: 
Before thoſe Walls, each Pagan fears and ties, 
His dreadful fight, or trembling ſtaid atleaſt: 

Such dread his awful viſage on them caſt, 

80 en. youu 1 at Goſhawks fi ight agaft, 


| The; Herald 85 giere now — Godfrey ans; 15 
Te Lo; will them Ray and calm their courage hot; 
Retire, quoth he, Godfrey commands the ame, 
To your Ire this Seaſon fitteth not: 
Though ſoth Riraldo ſtay d, and ſtopt the flame ' © 
That boiled in his hardy Stomach hot: 
His hridled Fury grew thereby more fell, = 
* Aare; above their n 1 bell. 
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To ſhrow*d his Coward Head ſafe from AS, Ire; ; | 


Above ths Waves as Neha life his b , '9 Ar 
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Shall fury, rais'd to ſuch a Pitch, be vain, 
And a weak Wall its marehleſs Force reſtrain ? 
No, were thoſe Walls all ſteeld, and donbly feePd, 
Nay Rocks of Adamant, thoſe Walls ſhould yield. 
Nor ſhould crgantes there, with Coward dread, LE 
From our beleaguering' Virtue hide his Head. 
Quick on: the brave Aſſäulttlets Briskly fall, b 
Thea ſpeaking thus, he march'd — all; 
Proud of fuch Dangers, none let Fear reſtrain, 
Tho? Stones roll: chund ring, and tho Arrows rain; 
Awful he writhes his Head, erects his Face, 
And his Eyes ſhot forth Tacks a dreadful Blaze, 
The = Rampirts Pannicks ſpread all oer, 
And their "Hetts"throb! With Fears unfelt e 
Sgiere for Gbddneſs aid for Wiſdom fam, 
As, Ovafrey'' Herald, Gee Wim proclaitt d; 
He chid their Ra hack,checl/d their forward Tr 
And in theſe , I 'ords der anded . a, Retreat 5 
Turn, turn he: cr ry'd, your 1 -cim'd Anger ceaſe, 
Ill fits the Kals, in d ill ſuits the Place. 
This, know, great Godfrey mighty Self d 


Rinaldo, at that Name, his Ire wirhſtands. 


The Chief who, ſpurr d on all the reſt befor, * 
Bridles his Fury, and attempts no more: 


Vet Inly burnid, and a Kid reveal'd... 


The ſtruggling Flames tog ſtrong to be l 
Back turn'd the Squadrons all their ſafe RAS? = 
No hoſtile Forces labour'd. to Kr ce E 
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The Bands etive, nor danger'd bed nes 14 
In theit retreat, fo; wiſe u ere they / and vary; — 
To murdred Dadum each lamenting goes, t a07 


From wogted Uſe cf ruht they lit not Vary. 3 


Upon their friendly Arms they ſoſt impoſe 
The! noble Burdeh of his Cothps to carry: 1 
Mean while Goafreda from 2 Moudtain great 1014 
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Hierafilom is ſeated 0 on two. Hills oe pact th 


Of height unlike, and.t eta te, 

The f ſpace bet ween a gend 

From Mqunt to as, ur and. 

Three ip are ſure imbar'd with C 

The reſt is calle, ſeant 1 to "riſe eſß ide, 8 
But mighty Bulwarks | ; fence. 17 plainer part, 
So Art yy "FE gh'nt 
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The To 3s Kor- of Troughs and Giſter ns, made 


To keep freſh Water, but the Country Fu 90T 
Devoid of Grafs, unfit for Ploughmiens LM 10 
oh — moiſt Wiel Rivers, Wells and Strea 

gro ow few Trees to make the Summer e 
Dy wy 4 the parched Land from ſcorchitig Beams, 


Savethat a Wood ſtands ſix Miles from the own; 


With aged Cedars dark, and Shadows brown. 
By 
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Art lent, the weaker Vale, her 


ass &$:Jerufatem. 43 
Tho? unreveng'd as yet, yet not unmourn'd, 
Was Dudon's Fate; ſuchGrief &en Death adorn'd. 
His faithful Friends with honeſt Shoulders ne 
The Burthen ever honour'd, ever dear. 


Mean Time great Godfrey,from a Mount, Furey, 
How Art and Nature lent their mutual Aid 

To build the Fortreſs, and ſecure the Town n 
Againſt all Force and Conduct but his n; 
On two vaſt Hills reclines the facred Place, 
Each fronting each, and turning Face to Face, 
Unmatch'd in Height, and of unequal Size, 
Yet both with ſteep Aſcents i impervious riſe, 
And wide between the City's tow'ring aver 70 
An interjected Vale its Plain extends. 
Three Sides impregnable by Nature Male Si B. 
powerful Ad- 
Bulwarks, defying Mortal Strength, aſcend; 
And colminating Tow'rs the Vale defend. back, 
There pluvidus Ciſterns watry Stores contain, 
And husband up whole Magazines of Rain; 
Beſides the Plenty which their Rivers yield, 

And living Founts with liquid Cryſtal fill d. 
Nor {6 without the Walls; Wal reigns arqhnd, 
And bare of Herbage lies the'ravag'd 10 . ” 
No bubling Springs their welcome Ms read 
No pregnant River courts the barren | 15 gÞ If 


No fruitful Tree with branching Foliage teens 
To ſereen the yarching Batth from ſcorchitls 0 


In thrice two Thouſand! Paces from the Te 


No Wood but one, and thar With Age 0 *ergrown 
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By East, among 8 glide 
The ſilver Streams of s Chryſtal Flood 
By Weſt, the midland Sea, with bounders tide 
Of ſandy Shoars, where Joppa wlilome ſtood for 17 
By North Samaria ſtands; and on that ſide 
The Golden Calf was rear'd in Bebel Wood; 

Berblem by South, where: Chriſt incarnate _ 

A Pearl in Steel, a Diamond ſer in _ _ 
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While a the Duke on evety ade daitrivd- 
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The Cities ſtrength, the Walls and Gates ahi 5 


And fa; where leaſt the ſame was fortified. 
Where weakeſt ſeem?d the Walls to keep din or; 
Erminia as he armed rode, him ſpied,. 
And thus beſpake the Heathen Tyrant ſtout, : 
See Goafrey there in Purple clad and Gold., 

His; Tg dpf 98 1 r n behold, - 


2 n 
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Wall Ru he born to be with Honour crown'd,. 

So well the lore he, knows of Regiment, N 

Nea in Fight, in Counſel grave and found, - = 

The ouble ift of. Glory excellent, 8 

Am ong theſe e Armies is ho. Warriour found 

Graver in Speech, *bolder in Turnament. | TE 
Raimond pardie i in Counſel match him aight; f 1 
e and young Rinaldo like in Fight. 
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Whoſe nodding Tops with dusky Horrors frown'd, 


And their brown Shadows trembled on theGround, 


That Side, where Eaſtern Suns falute the Place; 
The ſacred Jordan's Silver Streams embrace; 
That, which deſcending Phebas journeys o er, 
Jains to the midland Ocean's ſandy Shore 
Fruitful Samnaris to the Northward ſtands, 
And Bethel where Men's skil'd, but impious Hand 
On Altars vainly pompous t behold. 
 FEnthron'd for Worſhip, rear da Calf of Gold. 
There, where the South leads forth its drizly Train, 
That brew the Clouds, ao fend the ſoakin g Ruin, 
Stood Beshlem ſmiling in its Lap to vier 21 0 
The greateſt Offspring that the World e er knew. 
While thus the Chief did all the Town ſurvey, 


— 


Saw where its Strength, and where its ROS 


lay; bo 
Stiitly'd how beſt to burſt the hoſtile Wall, 4 
And deſtinꝰd future Thunders where to fall; 
Him ſaw" Erminia; him ſhe pointing ſhew'd,” 


The Pagan King ; then thus her Speech renew d | 


There Bullojzn ſtands majeſtically dreſt, 
Adding new Gre to the Regal Velt, 
He Glory to the Purple Robe can bring, 
So great he looks, and moves ſo much a King. 
He ſure was born to hold Imperial Sway, 
Whoknows how Kings ſhould reign,and Men obey; 
Nor is he leſs a Champion, than a Prince, 
But acts both Parts with equal Excellence. 
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To whom che Kings he N ate 
I knew him w hilome in the Court of ! 
When 1 rom iEgypr went Ambaſſadore,. 
I faw him there break many a ſturdy Lance“ af! 
And yet his Chin no Sign of Manhood bore, 
His Youth was forward, but with Covenant i 
ni Hs Word, his Action, and his Portance 
of furugp Vi irtue, timely 1 8 b 50015 
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He ſigh'd for grief, then ſaid, fain would. I Kno. 
The Man in Red, with ſuch a Knighely Sane Wh 
A worthy Lord ke ſeemeth by his ſhow, . 
How like to Godfrey "looks he in the face} > Fa 
How like in Perſon ? but ſome-deal more low. 
Baldwyn (quoth ſhe) « that noble Baron hi 
By Birth bis "HOT, and his, March in in Mgt. 
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Not in that Crowd of Heroes can be found 

One more in Arms, in Council more renown'd. 
Iin Councils, not a Sage of all Manina 
| But Raimond 5 ſelf w ch equal Honour r ns 
None but Rial, and Taucredi dare, Kon f 
[His AQ 6 al in che Field of War. 4 10. 
| 22 bim well, the Popes Pritice E 
| Him. at the Galick Court Neſs wo idring Eyes 
|Beheld of old; 1 A him Aber f M 77 

Ambaſſador to Fraxce from Egypt ſent. 
I faw him bold in Turnaments advance, 5 


1 


, | Wreſt Conqueſt from the nobleſt Youths of Fance, 
And wave with/deteat' Pride his Victor Lance. 
Tho? then ſo young, that not the Down. began 1 
To bud. upon bis Chin and mark him Map z, 
Let then, in all his Acts, his Speech, his Mien 
The future Haro thro? the Boy was ſeen, ;:.;1 
Wiſe beyond Jonth, and matvellouſſy brave, 
He early digns of growing Virtue gave. ¹ 951 7 
Some: promale. greatly, and; bus. little do do- 


He promis d Wonders, and he promis'd true. 
Too true alas, too true for my Repoſe, 

He ſaid; and Sighs deep from lus Roſom n- AM 7 
He pad; then thus the Royal Maid adde 
O Princeſs ſay, ho wears that Scarlet Veſt? 
How much, tho ſomething in his Stature leſs, 1 
His Form does'Golifrey 's ſecond Self confes ! 80 
Baldwit it is, r&0ind the Princely Fair, x 
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Next look on bim that ſeems for Counſel fit, 
Whoſt ſilver :Locks bewray;his ſtore of Days, 
Raimond he hight, a Man of wondrous Oh a7 
Of Tholouſe Lord, his Wiſdom 1 1 "is Þ ages 
What he:f 3 doth (as he looks 75 5 bit, 


9. it, 

His,Steatagems Ve good ſu alway 8: | 
With glen Bl 17 e rides cb mild.” | 

And good Prince William, 


* lands King s dea 
Ga. MINER 


— be 220 TENSE blood ith ww 6 | 
I un ND into Pole en I mod Sema; #97 
Gu tht Glide; as his Noble ate, 
In Birth, in Acts, in Arms alle che elt, 47 01 
I know him well, ſince I beheld him lato, 
By kis broad Shoulders and dis ſquared Breſt: 
But my proud Poe that quite hath ruinate 
My high' eſtate, and "Antiveh aoppreſt. 


242) 


I ſee not; Zoen that to Death did s 
Mine reed Lordy"ny n and _ King.” 
un 1) ©:1NOTq'Y ho fe: man 2 , 


Strom; 1 * 41 64 113 003 en 5. 0357 2 9% , 
Thutalled' they: mean while Gadfredo went 
Down to the Troops, chat in the Valley tag d, 


And fbr in vain he thought the lahour ſpent, 14 0 - 
T* affail thoſe; parts that to the Mountains lad, 
Againſt the Natthern Gate his Force he bent, | 
Gainſt it he campt, gainſt it bis Engins play d. l 


All felt the fury of his angry Power, 1 
hat from thoſe Gates lyes to the corner Tower 
/ The 
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He nearer in his Warlike Soul ally'd, 
Shews moſt the Brother, when the Champions try d 
View next the Man; there Wiſdom may be ſeen, 
And Councellour is ſtamp'd upon his Mien. 
Old Raymond, who deſerves an Age of Praiſe, | 
Fair as his ſnowy Head, and:rey'rend as his (RA: 
Or be he Gaul, or Latin, none like him 
Unravels Plots, or forms a Stratagem. 
ar That Prince whoſe Brows the Golden Helmet _ 
Is Britain's pow'rful Monarch's darling Heir: 
Him Gaelpho follows with a Rivals Pride, 
A friendly Comrade, conſtant to his Side ; 
He Fir d with Emulation to be great, 
As his high Birth, and as his Princely State, 
And eminently known o'er all the reſtt 
By thoſe broad Shoulders and that riſing Cheſt ; 
Eager my Eyes, amongſt yon Martial T rain, 
Seek for my greateſt Enemy in vain, . 
Boemond ;,—— that Boemond of a w ee Brood! 
That fell Deſtroyer of my Royal Blood! 
Thus ſhe: The chief, who now from End to End, | 
The Walls had vie w'd, does from the Mount deſcend; 
To force the ſteepy Hills he thought was vain, 
And rang'd his Troops amidſt the ſaſer . * 
Facing the Gate, that to the Northward 2 a 
na bad his Army's Canvaſs City riſe * lover 4 
It reach'd each Angle which High Ne | 
5 The Corner Stones ofStreugu; ; and Bulwatks ofthe 
Oe N * e eil 
rde 503 of 0 Gals D viifw Thus . 
2 os 5 | | . 
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| T he Towns third part wk this, or' * Sa 
*Fore which the Duke his glorious e be 
For ſo great compaſs had that Fortereſs, | 
That round it could not be invironed  - 
With narrow Siege (nor. Babel's King 1 gueſs 
That whilome took it, ſuch an Army led) 
But all the ways he kept, by which his Foe 
— to or en the + om: come or r gos 


His care was next, to caſt the Trenches deep, 
So to preſerve his reſting Camp by Night, 
Leſt from the City (while his Soulders fleep)- '-- 
They might aſſail them with untimely 6ght, ©. 
This done he went where Lords and Princes weep, 
With dire Complaints about the murdred Knight» 
Where Dadan dead, lay ſlaughtred on the g 
44 al the * ern . . E 
His — Friends WG, the 1 Bier. h 
With woful Pomp, whereon his Corps they laid, 
And when they ſaw the Bulloigne Princedraw near, 
All felt new Grief, and each new Sorrow: e 
But he, withouten ſhew or change of char, 
His ſpringing Tears within their Fountains lay, 
His rueful looks upon the Coarſe hajeaft — 
a) A while, and thus beſpake the ſame at laſt, 


Fe 


if Tasso Jeruſalem. 2 1 


Thus a third Part, or near a third atleaſt, | | 


Of this vaſt Town, the num*rous Bands inveſt : 
And tho ſo huge, and ſo immenſe its Space, 
That the whole Army can't ſurround the Place, 
Let ev'ry Avenue they ſtop'd, that gave 
The Foe to ſend out Spies, or Aid receive; 
They cut off all the Intercourſes round, 
Strong Ditches made, and dug a Trench profound. 
This done ; The Chief to take a Friendly View 
Of Dador's Corps, from his High Tent — 
Secret withdrew to the lamenting Crowd, 
That round the late extinguiſh'd Hero ſtood : 
The wailing Ring their Fun'ral Duty keep, 
And the rough Warriors learn in Cro ds to weep: 
High on a Bier of State his Friends prepar'd, 
Io every gu aſhing g Eye the Corps appear d. 
In öde Sits the Soldiers raiſe their voice, 
- Loquacious of their Woe, and mourn'd with Noiſe; 
Not ſuch the Condu of their pious Chief, 
Who ſhew'd'the leaſt, and felt the greateſt Giief: 
His Looks nor troubled were, nor quite ſerene, 
In all his Paſſions Wiſdom held the Rein, N 
It kept them hidden from the 50 f Throng, 
And call'd their riſing Sorrows rom his Tongue. | 
At length he with a gen'rous Eye ſurvey'd, 
* much loy'd Corps, and thus addrefs'd the dead. 


No Grief to thee, to thee no Tears are due, D 
Tho! Sg to Mortals, r. in Heayen renew 8 
ah OT oy nth Thy I 
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1 | 
We 4 not mourn 1 fbr thee, here laid to reſt; A 
Earth is thy Bed, and not the Grave, 0 
Are for thy Soul, the Cradle and the N . 
There live, for here thy Glory never diene? | f 
For like a Chriſtian Knight and Champion bleſt [ 
Thou didſt both dive and dye, now feed thine Eyes 
With thy Redeemers ſight, where Crown'd with 


Thy Faith Zeal. ene dee is. Reer | 


F | e 2 12 | | 
| Ourloſege on ;theſe Plaints and . 
For when ve loſt thee, then our Ship her Maſt, 
Our Chariot loſt her Wheels, their points our Spears, 
The Bird of Conqueſt her chief Feather caſt: 
But though thy Death, far from our Army dears rs. ; 
Her chiefeſt earthly aid, in heay'n, yet plaſt 7 
Thou wilt procure, us help Divine, 7 reaps . 7 
He 1 ſows pally rr W. Jo Py We 7 
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For if our God the 1500 Armipotent 3 


Thoſe Armed Angels i in our Aid down ſend, 5 a: 
That were at Der han to his Prophet ſent, 8 


Thou wilt come down with them, and well defend 
Our Hoſt, and with thy facted Weapons bent 


+» May in theſe 2 pra our Chriſt * thee. 


5 Gainſt Ston's Fort, theſe Gates and Bulwarks rend, l 
That ſo thy Hand may win this Hold, and we 


Thus 
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Thy Birth immortal, even here below, 

High o'er thy Grave, ſhall Palms and Lawrels er ; 
Shall bear Infcptions ſacred to thy N For 

And be thy living Monuments of Fame; 

Shall teach new Chiefs thy Footſteps Ke to trace, 
Which mark'd with Tracks of endleſs Glory blaze. 


Pious and brave, the Chriſtian Heroes pride, vi 
Long * ops live, and, what thou Wei A 


Now to he Godhead, dart thy viſual Rays, 
And feed thine eager Eyeſight on his Face; 
Low at bis Feet, lay all thy Vertues down, 

O thou bleſt Soul! and now enjoy their C rowu. 
If that, which, Death is by the Vulgar faid, | 
Hath late depriv'd us thy terreſtrial Aid, 

Yet Heay 'nly Succours now we may obtain, 

Now Heay” n has mix d thee with its choſen "Ot 
And, as thou oft haſt pleas d our wond'ring Sight, 
The firſt of Mortal Men, in Mortal Fight; FS 
80 now we hope to ſee, O Chief Divine! 
Thy leading Form in Arms celeſtial Shine: 
while 'Supplications we prefer, prepare, 
Fly to the Voice, and meet the riſing Pray r. 


Appear Heav'ns Nuntio, \Newncf Conqueſt in: 4 
E IS 


Triumphal Eulogies to thee we'll ſing 
Ind with thy Praiſes en the Temples ring. 


He Gil and now the low ring Brow of N light 
6 Toward; back the er Day, and baniſt d Light < 
| In 
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bis he FRO but the the ble tae B 
Icleped Night, had thick enveloped © © 8 
The Sun in 11 of double darkneſs made, bn F 
Sleep, eaſed care; reſt, brought complaint to bed 4 
All night the wary Duke deviſing laid F. 


How that high Wall ſhould beft be battered, Ic 
How his ſtrong Engins he might ap fame, 


* e en fit to bui "PH 45 

111 FO 72 139 an! Fay 151 7 
bl: TR Lark the forrowlul Dike bee, I | 
ourner chief at Dudor's' Burial, | 0 HORS 10 0 5 
Us Cyprels ad a Pile his Friends compoſe 1 _ 
Under, a Hill, oregrown with Cedirs tall, „ 
6 Heatſe a frultful Palm Tree grows, | ** 
(Kanob d fince by & this great Funeral) — 
Where aden Corps they ſoftly laid in Grun 05 


The kite ang 'mns, the wen wept a 40 
litt 741185 3 "(ou Tr 


; 

Among the Bonjhs; they here * ie beſtow | No 
weder Arms, as witneſs of his Praiſe, Wh 
he from Pagan Lords, tat did them owe, |. 15 

| 2 won in proſperous Fights, and happy fraies:|4 
His ſmeld they fixed on the bole below, n | 

* 9% there this diſtich pnder-writ, which ſays, Ang 
"you with ſtretched Arms, doth over-ſpre: The 


Tue Champion Dudens Glorious Carkaſs dead * 
11 
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. | In dark Oblivion bury'd anxious Cares, 
- I Silenc'd Complaints, and put a Truce to Tears. 
But ſtill the wakeful Chief found little Reſt, 
Sleep fled his Eyes, and Thought his Soul poſſeſs'd. 
From Schemes to Schemes his vaſt Ideas roll, 
And teeming Wonders labour in his Soul. 
For welt he knows the ſtedfaſt Hoſtile Wal 
can never but by batt'ring Engines fall, bad 
„ Theſe huge Machines he ſtudles how to Pug 


Begins the Siege in Thought, and ends i in e 
& the Storm. = 


I Then to ſhort Sleep he did his Mind compoſe; © 
For early, as the riſing Sun, he foſe: e 
Did at great Dadons Fun'ral Pomp appear, 
'T For he himſelf would be chief Mourner there. 
At a Hills Foot (aſpiring Cedars grow 
Ion its proud Top) his Grave was plac'd below. 
| The Bed of Death was with ſweet Cypreſs . 
i Oer which a Palm diffug'd 1 its ſacred ſhade; 
Above the Clouds it its branching Honours riſe, 2115 
True Emblems of his Fame, and meet the e 
| Now in the Grave, his Corps inſhrin d, n ns. 
IWnile tuneful Dirges ſacred Prelates ſing g: 
8 Their riſing Voices wait the Souls. Aſcent, Ar 
And with, pert Requiems cheer the mounting 


int. 
And then, and there, among the Boughs they ſtow'd- 
tea The Captive Spoils, the Spoils of Captives load 
ad The bending Branches; ſpoils by him obtain'd- 
In oper Fights, hen happier TAs op d; 
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l This Work performed with adviſement goo, 


68.4% his Carpenters, and Men of skill. An 
In all the Camp ſent to an aged Wood. 
(With Convoy meet to guard them ſafe from ill) A 
Within a Valley deep this Forreſt ſtood, 5 
To Chriſtian Eyes unſeen, unknown, until ; 
A; Syrian told the Duke, who thither ſent _. | 
Thoſe choſen TITER that for Timber v went. 


75 


And now the Axe rag'd in the Foreſt wild, 

The Echo ſighed in the Groves unſeen, 

The weeping Nymphs fled from their Bowers exil'd, 
Down fell the ſhady Tops of ſhaking Treen, | 
Down came the Sacred Palms, the Aſhes wild, 
WE. The Funeral Cypreſs, Holly ever green, 

1 The weeping Firr, thick Beech and failing Pine, 

1 © The married Elm fell with his fruitful vine. 
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Some from the vielding Perſians bravely taten; 
And ſome from Syrians, whom his Arm had —" 
The Palm-Tree Bole, his well-try*d Buckler grac'd, 
And juſt beneath this Epitaph was plac'd ; 
{Praiſe Dudon, all that view this Funeral Scenes, * 
1 A of Ib oak and the beſt of Men. 


Now Godfro, ſince. he Fun'ral Rue are ger, 
And his ennobling Preſence. claim no more, 

Does Workmen, and thoſe Workmen to — 
DIA Warrior Convoy to the Foreſt ſend. - 7 
Deep in a Valley hid this Foreſt lay; | 
nknown and ſunk below the Face of Day, 
Long unexplor'd by Chriſtian Eyes remain'd, 
Till a good Syrian ſhew'd the woody Land. 

hither they go, and fell ſuch Timber down, 
owns to deſtroy, as would &en build a Town. 
No Tree their fierce united Wrath withſtood 

ind dwelling Ecchoesmourn'dthe tumbling Wood. 

he ſacred Palms, which raging Axes wound, 
FY ith honourable Ruins ſpread the Ground, 

alls the wild Aſh, the Verdant Holly falls, 
And Cypreęſs, doleful Pomp of Funerals 15 
The Weeping Firr, and low the Beech is laid, 
That ſhall no more projeft its ſtately Shade; 
In vain thoſe curling Tendrils cling and twine, 
Down with s Husband Elm, muſt fall the . 
e bling Vine. | 
| Pibers ſtill urging the repeated Stroke, 
dive thro? the ſtubborn Heart of knotted Oak, 
| F I 
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The ſhower Rugh, the broad-leay'd Sycamore, 
The barren Platane, and the Wallnut ſound, 
The Myrrh, that her foul Sin doth till deplore, . 
The Alder Owner of all watriſh ground, 
Sweet Juniper, whoſe ſhadow hurteth ſore, 

Proud Cedar, Oak, the King of Foreſts crown'd, 
Thus fell the Ti rees, with noiſe the Deſarts rorey 
The Deas, their Caves ; the min their Neſts 


2 © ih 
_ if 


1 | | C1 1 
: * 8 F 1 | EE <J{ l 
{ 7 i £ YEN Wu 4 2 


een Wo "ft hos "IR 


: 


"That Had a thouſand times rene wd, and ſpread 
The copious Honours of its branching Head; 
A thouſand times in vain attack d, had ſtood 
The Shock of Winds, and raging Storms ſubdu'd. 
Rougd by Variety of loud Alarms, 


And the dire Clank of formidable Arms, 


O -w 


Forth from their Dens, the Beaſts to Fields repair ; 


Birds, fluttering from their Neſts, fly crembling 


e the Air. 
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The Author being in the Country, when this Poem was printed 


Pri 
cf, the Reader is defired to excu e the Miſtakes the 
42 d to correct the pr Þ nn 


PREFACE Page 5. Line 17. for fibquring read Favourite. 

| 30. read one fide. The Aon Line 1. read 
bells 55 Pas 31. v 17. for conquer d read (ruin d). Page 35. 
v. 27. read Almanzor. Page 49. v. 1 5. for And read Is. Page 51. 
V. a Mat tho read Thou, for ſhall read ſbalft Page 55. for mee 
rea e 
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